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You  are  leaving  the  College  at  the  most  critical  period  in  the  history  of 
our  country.  While  your  aspirations  are  high,  I do  not  think  that  they  are 
lacking  in  realism.  Your  experience  during  this  period  of  tremendous  strain 
on  both  the  economic  and  social  structure  of  the  world  has  enabled  you  to 
realize  more  deeply  the  necessity  of  being  firm  and  tenacious  in  your  ad- 
herence to  the  immutable  truths  and  principles  that  you  have  learned  at  Loyola. 
These  will  make  you  truly  free  and  bring  freedom  also  to  those  who  follow 
your  lead. 


Page  Three 


The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  d'Invilliers,  S.  J. 
Dean 


Yours  is  the  first  Loyola  class  to  graduate  since  the  close  of  World  War 
II.  Until  recently,  we  heard  and  read  much  about  the  postwar  world.  Column- 
ists, commentator,  editor  and  educator  expressed  their  ideas  about  the  changes 
all  of  us  would  experience  in  the  world-after-war.  There  was  truth  in  what 
we  heard;  yet  fundamentally  the  world  and  its  peoples  are  much  the  same. 
There  have  been  technological  improvements  and  changes  in  many  fields,  but 
that  very  ancient  thing  called  human  nature  has  not  changed.  Fundamentally, 
all  post-war  problems,  whatever  they  may  be,  are  radicated  in  man’s  intellectual 
and  moral  life.  And  this  is  precisely  why  education  is  important,  for  only 
through  education,  vitalized  by  Faith  and  religious  principles,  can  we  hope 
for  a better  and  less  evil  world.  May  you,  few  though  you  are  in  a world  of 
millions,  be  a part  of  that  leaven  which  may  tend  to  make  the  world  the 
kind  of  place  God  has  ever  intended  it  to  be. 
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Senior  Write-Up 

"When  I consider  how  my  light  was  spent” 


Unique  must  be  the  only  word  for  it! 

For  unique  indeed,  was  the  Class  of  1946  of  Loyola  College.  We  who 
were  the  members  of  that  class  may  sit  back  in  later  years  and  wonder  how  it 
all  happened,  wonder  that  we  experienced  it,  wonder,  and  remember,  recalling 
fondly  every  one  of  the  happy  days. 

To  begin  with,  we  of  the  Class  of  1946  attended  Loyola  during  what  is 
undoubtedly  the  most  unusual  period  in  its  history.  We  entered  Loyola  at  a 
time  when  it  was  blossoming  from  its  pre-war  prosperity.  Many  of  the  former 
students  had  entered  the  Armed  Forces  (and  many  of  us  who  started  were  to 
follow),  but  Loyola  was  still  at  the  peak  when  we  entered.  War,  however, 
began  to  take  its  toll.  Activities  and  sports  began  to  wane.  On  through  Sopho- 
more year  the  student  body  grew  smaller  and  activity  decreased  proportionately. 
With  our  Junior  year,  came  the  lowest  ebb.  In  all  of  Loyola  there  were  only 
85  students;  in  all  of  the  class  of  1946,  there  were  9 students.  Of  23  once 
active  groups  and  clubs,  only  eleven  functioned.  Twelve  former  varsity  sports 
were  reduced  to  one,  Basketball.  Only  one  thing  remained.  That  was  the 
indomitable  spirit  of  what  few  Loyola  students  there  were.  Those  students, 
of  which  the  Class  of  1946  was  a big  part,  did  two  things.  They  carried  on 
through  the  most  trying  days,  and  they  set  to  work  with  the  task  of  rebuild- 
ing. Now,  as  we  of  the  Class  of  ’46  depart,  Loyola  College  is  back  on  its  feet 
again,  destined  for  the  greatest  period  in  her  illustrious  history.  Three  hundred 
students  will  double  themselves  in  September  and  this  largest  student  body 
in  Loyola’s  history  will  go  on  with  all  the  former  activities,  plus  a few  new 
ones,  with  ten  varsity  sports,  and  with  other  plans  that  call  for  greater  and 
greater  things  to  come. 

That’s  what  did  happen;  that’s  what  will  happen — and  we  of  the  Class 
of  1946  were  part  of  it  all.  We  lived  it.  And  we  lived  it  happily. 

Just  how  we  lived  it  is  a story  far  too  great  for  this  small  volume.  Only 
the  main  outline  of  the  highspots  can  possibly  be  traced. 

Thirty-five  of  us  entered  that  first  day  of  February,  1944.  Customary 
speeches  about  the  glories  of  Loyola,  then  the  order  of  the  day,  became,  all 
too  swifty,  the  dire  realities  of  Freshman  Hazing.  "Swing  Sessions’’  and  Pup 
Caps  blended  with  Chemistry,  Math,  Religion,  Languages  and  English.  There 
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were  Labs  and  Dances  and  before  die  end  of  five  months,  the  class  was  all 
enthusiasm  about  the  Freshman  Hop.  Lost  in  the  acclimating  whirl  was  the 
fact  that  with  only  five  months  gone  we  were  Sophomores. 

Now  it  was  our  turn  to  dish  out  with  the  Hazing.  Plans  were  joyously 
laid  for  the  Freshman  Welcoming  Dance,  and  the  price  of  Pup  Caps  and  Ties 
was  boosted  the  customary  two  bits.  Meantime  most  of  the  class  has  under- 
taken membership  in  the  activities  and  sports.  And  not  to  be  forgotten  were 
such  courses  as  Fr.  Sullivan’s  Rhetoric,  Fr.  Gibbon’s  weekly  Speech  classes  and 
the  note-taking,  sleeping  and  letter  writing  involved  in  a certain  course  of 
Theology.  Many  are  the  things  that  will  not  soon  be  forgotten. 

Junior  year  found  the  class  of  1946  cut  to  about  half  its  size,  though 
class  activity  doubled  and  tripled.  Most  noteworthy,  perhaps,  was  Junior 
Philosophy.  Now  were  learning  to  "think,’’ — but  not  solely  about  the  Wisdom 
of  the  Ages.  Thoughts  were  on  such  concerns  as  assignments  for  The  Grey- 
hound and  those  perennial  night  bull  sessions,  on  working  for  Brinks,  on  re- 
hearsing for  that  masterpiece  of  all  masterpieces,  "Career  Angel”,  on  basket- 
ball games  and  dances,  on  parties  at  a certain  residence  off  Hartford  Road, 
on  Chem  and  Bio  Labs,  on  the  Sodality  and  the  IRC,  and  finally  on  the  best 
of  all  the  wartime  proms,  the  Junior  Prom  of  1945.  243  patrons — $635.00 
expenses  and  only  11  men  in  the  Junior  Promenade.  But  a mere  $75.00  de- 
ficit was  well  worth  the  effort,  and  with  the  advent  of  Summer  and  the  prospect 
of  a five  week  vacation  (something  must  be  wrong  somewhere!!!),  the  class 
of  ’46  was  ready  to  streak  down  the  homestretch  of  Senior  year. 

Back  from  Ocean  City  and  a pre-course  advertising  campaign,  the  Class 
of  ’46  returned  to  Evergreen  to  find  its  numbers  swelled  by  a few  Veterans. 
Ethics,  Psych  and  Theology  loomed  large  on  the  agenda,  plus  a couple  of 
Science  courses  for  the  aspiring  doctors.  ’46  was  now  at  the  peak.  Its  mem- 
bers headed  all  the  important  College  activities,  they  starred  on  and  captained 
the  athletic  teams,  they  held  offices  galor  and  still  came  out  on  top  with  an 
approximate  82  average.  There  was  work,  study  and  play.  As  the  year  wore 
on,  the  class  found  itself  more  intimately  welded  together.  Lefty  returned — - 
basketball  boomed — Spring  Sports  appeared  and  before  anyone  knew  what 
happened  or  how,  final  exams  were  upon  us — and  over.  Why  the  class  of 
1946  were  now  Alumni.  Everything  was  completed.  Only  one  thing  perdured 
— the  spirit  of  ’46 — the,  shall  we  say,  "moral  bond"  which  outlasts  time  and 
things  goneby — the  spirit  which  fostered  all  we  did  and  which  in  the  future 
will  link  us  classmates  and  our  fond  memories  to  one  another  and  to  Loyola. 

A toast  then,  fellow  classmates,  for  much  happiness  and  success  in  the 
years  to  come.  May  it  be  as  bright  and  memorable  as  it  was  at  Loyola  College. 

’46,  Carry  On!!! 
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Library  Building  and  Chapel 


George  C.  Jenkins  Science  Building 


GEORGE  L.  BARDELMAN 
Ph.  B. 


Chemistry  Club,  1,2,  3,  4;  The  Greyhound,  3,4; 
Feature  Editor,  4;  The  Evergreen,  4;  Class  Presi- 
dent, 2,3;  Vice-president,  1;  International  Relations 
Club,  3;  Sodality,  1,2,  3, 4;  Treasurer,  4;  Student 
Council,  2,3,4;  Vice-president,  4;  Dance  Commit- 
tee, 2,3;  Chairman,  2,3;  Block  L Club,  1,2,  3, 4; 
Secretary,  3;  President,  4;  President  of  the  Athletic 
Association,  4;  Varsity  Baseball,  2,3,4;  Varsity 
Basketball,  3,4;  Captain,  4;  Intramural  Softball, 
1,2,  3,  4;  Intramural  Football,  2,3,4. 


George  . . . diminutive,  hustling  basketball  and  baseball  star  ...  "I  can’t  read  this 
chicken  scratch  of  yours,  Hiltz”  . . . popular  A.  A.  and  class  prexy  . . . those  club  cellar 
parties  . . . baldy  . . . Summertime  in  O.  C.  . . . keeps  his  notes  on  the  desk  . . . slickest 
in  tux  . . . Feature  Ed  . . . "Say,  George,  got  your  car  today?”  . . . burnt  matches  and  10 
p.  m.  forays  . . . "Holy  Smokes”  . . . plenty  of  school  spirit  . . . basketball  coach  . . . 
those  classroom  notes  to  Hiltz  . . . "Say,  Bob”  . . . Naw,  I didn’t  pass  it”  . . . another 
sign  on  the  bulletin  Board. 


JOSEPH  B.  BRONUSHAS 
B.  S. 

Chemistry  Club,  1,  2,  3,  4;  President,  4;  Dramatic 
Society,  3,4;  Secretary-Treasurer,  3,4;  The  Grey- 
hound, 3,4;  International  Relations  Club,  3;  Mendel 
Club,  4;  Secretary,  4;  Sodality,  1,2,  3, 4;  Student 
Council,  3,4;  Varsity  Baseball,  1,3,4;  Captain,  4; 
Alpha  Sigma  Nu,  3,4;  President-Treasurer  4;  Block 
L Club,  1,  2,  3,  4;  Vice-president,  4;  Intramural  Base- 
ball, 1,2,  3,  4;  Intramural  Basketball,  4;  Intramural 
Football,  4;  Class  Treasurer,  4;  The  Evergreen,  4; 
Varsity  Track,  4. 


Joe  . . . "Let’s  get  a beer,  Ed"  . . . third-sacking  slugger  . . . that  rocket  right  arm 
. . . "Chuck,  chuck,  baby,  come  on,  chuck”  . . . Anatomy  labs  and  tests  . . . "Where’s 
Rehak  with  that  key?”  . . . ASN  President  . . . Chem  Club  speakers  . . . "Trying  to  contact 
Ethyl”  . . . always  good  for  a laugh  in  class  . . . that  sweat  shirt  . . . "You're  off  your 
hook”  . . . future  Medic  . . . Ocean  City  ...  ”1  have  my  best  time  when  I’m  stag”  . . . 
"What  say,  fellers”  . . . mighty  man  with  the  javelin  . . . Ye  old  Watchdog  . . . Baseball 
Captain  ...  ex  Brinks. 
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E.  PAUL  COFFAY,  JR. 

B.  S. 

Classics  Academy,  1;  Chemistry  Club,  1,  2,  4;  Vice- 
president,  4;  Dramatics  Society,  2,3,4;  President,  4; 
The  Greyhound,  1,  2,  3,  4;  Photography  Editor,  3; 
Business  Manager,  4;  International  Relations  Club,  3; 
Mendel  Club,  4;  Vice-president,  4;  Sodality,  1,  2, 
3,4;  Secretary,  3;  Prefect,  4;  Sodality  Union  of 
Baltimore,  3,4;  Vice-president-Treasurer,  4;  Student 
Council,  3,4;  Treasurer,  4;  Alpha  Sigma  Nu,  3,4; 
Vice-president-Secretary,  4;  Who’s  Who  Among  Stu- 
dents in  American  Universities  and  Colleges,  3,4; 
Class  Vice-president,  2,3;  Class  President,  4;  Dance 
Committee,  3,4;  Chairman,  4;  Intramural  Softball, 
1,2,  3,  4;  Intramural  Basketball,  4;  Intramural  La- 
crosse, 3;  Intramural  Football,  4;  The  Evergreen,  4; 
The  Murphy  Gold  Medal,  (Senior  Religion). 


Paul  . . . Sodality  Prefect  par  excellence  . . . senior  class  prexy  . . . those  speeches 
from  the  desk  . . . "But  I just  can’t  see  that,  Father”  . . . The  Fifth  Column  . . . re-write 
man  for  the  Dog  . . . "Goin’  over  to  Washington,  son”  . . . Mary  and  Eileen  . . . hard 
working  Dramatist  . . . Brother  Seraphim  . . . letters  from  Dumbarton  . . . easy  to  get 
along  with  . . . excellent  student  . . . "Got  a lab,  son”  . . . "Seen  Ed  and  Joe”  . . . 
bio  labs  . . . pictures  enlarged  . . . Ethics  whiz  . . . mirthful  Sodality  meetings  ...  on  to 
Georgetown  and  Medicine. 


WILLIAM  M.  DUGGAN 
Ph.  B. 


Sodality,  1,  2,  3;  The  Greyhound,  2;  The  Evergreen, 
4;  Dance  Committee,  4. 


Bill  . . . Aberdeen’s  pride  and  joy  . . . returned  to  Loyola  after  eleven  year  vacation 
— as  a broker  . . . prefers  the  night  school  . . . "It's  co-ed,  men”  . . .picked  up  his  fiance 
in  evening  classes  . . . "meet  Mary  Jane,  men”  . . . full  of  the  Irish  and  Irish  humor  . . . 
that  slow  drawl  . . . Mr.  Five  by  Five  . . . part  time  Psych  man  . . . Grant’s  man  Friday 
. . . triple  chin  at  least  ...  a Loyoland  true  pal. 
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EDWARD  J.  FAY,  JR. 


Varsity  Soccer,  2;  Intramural  Softball,  1,2;  Intra- 
mural Basketball,  4;  Intramural  Football,  1,2;  The 
Evergreen,  4. 


Ed  . . . returned  veteran  . . . ex-gob  . . . bell  bottom  trousers  and  Navy  blues — in 
class  . . . ’46’s  gift  to  the  women  . . . "anybody  seen  my  brother?”  . . . soon  to  leave  list 
of  eligible  bachelors  . . . always  out  for  a Joyous  time  . . . "that  Ethics  is  sure  rough  stuff" 
. . . "Guess  I didn't  study  last  night,  Father”  . . . easy  going  and  convivial  . . . only  six 
more  credits  to  go. 


H.  CLIFFORD  GRANT 
BS.  I 


Evergreen  Staff,  4;  Dance  Committee,  4. 


Cliff  . . . that  moustache  . . . late  edition  to  Senior  year  . . . always  immaculate  in 
dress  . . . "Come  on  now  Betsy"  . . . those  late  Sociology  classes  . . . "Well,  Father”  . . . 
seven  subjects  . . . "Oh,  my  back"  . . . those  rides  over  to  school  in  the  morning  . . . 
"Oh  man,  I’m  ready  for  a month’s  vacation  . . . Jimmy  . . . Chemistry  whiz  . . . "How 
much  time  have  we  got,  men?”  . . . those  Ethics  replies  . . . the  man  with  a well  digested 
opinion — adequately  expressed  . . . Fr.  Sullivan’s  Psychology  teacher  . . . "That  is  . . . 
er,  ah,  how  do  you  say  it?” 
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ROBERT  B.  GERAGHTY 
B.  S. 


Chemistry  Club,  1,  4;  International  Relations  Club, 
4;  Math  Club,  4;  Mendel  Club,  4;  The  Evergreen,  4. 


Bob  ...  ice  cream  cones  . . . "Watch  out,  it'll  bite  you ” . . . ’46's  silent  partner  . . . 
one  of  the  "tardy  twins”  (Hiltz  is  the  other)  . . . "Can  I come  in?”  . . . finally  had 
that  picture  taken  . . . never  misses  a test — eventually  ...  out  and  out  misogynist  . . . 
pants  adjuster  . . . always  agrees  with  everything  said  . . . belated  thesis  writer  . . . 
The  Watchdog’s  favorite  subject  . . . believes  in  an  argument  ...  "I  haven't  read  that 
far,  Father”  . . . those  //^excused  slips  from  the  Dean. 


ROBERT  E.  HILTZ 
A.  B. 

Classics  Academy,  1 ; Secretary,  1 ; Chemistry  Club, 

1;  Debating  Society,  2,3;  President,  2,3;  Dramatic 
Society,  2,  3, 4;  Publicity  Manager,  3,4;  The  Ever- 
green, 4;  Editor-in-Chief,  4;  The  Greyhound,  1,  2, 

3,4;  Eleadline  Editor,  2;  News  Editor,  2,3;  Editor- 
in-Chief,  4;  Shea  History  Academy,  4;  President,  4; 

International  Relations  Club,  1,2,3;  Secretary,  3; 

Math  Club,  3;  Sodality,  1,2,  3,  4;  Prefect,  3;  Stu- 
dent Council,  2,3,4;  Treasurer,  3;  Secretary,  4; 

Editor  of  The  Sutdent  Council  News,  4;  Manager 
Track  Team,  4;  Intramural  Softball,  3;  Intramural 
Football,  4;  Class  Secretary,  1,4;  Class  Treasurer, 

2,  3;  Junior  Representative,  NFCCS,  2;  Senior  Repre- 
sentative, NFCCS,  3 ; Treasurer,  2,  3 ; Assistant  Pub- 
licity Manager  of  the  Athletic  Association,  3;  Pub- 
licity Manager,  4;  Editor,  The  Greyhounds,  Basket- 
ball Program,  4;  Sodality  Union  of  Baltimore,  2,  3,  4; 

Treasurer,  3;  Who's  Who  Among  Students  in 
American  Universities  and  Colleges,  3,4;  Alpha 
Sigma  Nu,  3,  4;  Block  L Club,  4;  Treasurer,  4;  Editor 
and  Author  of  The  Greyhound  Handbook,  4;  Catholic  Review  Correspondent,  3,4;  Morning  Sun 
Correspondent,  4;  Dance  Committee,  1,2,3;  Chairman,  1;  Maryland  Regional  IRC  Conference,  3; 
Prize  Debate,  3;  French  Award,  1;  McNeal  Silver  Medals,  (Freshman  and  Sophomore  Religion); 
Sociology  Award,  ex.  aequo,  2;  Carrell  Silver  Medal  (Sophomore  English)  ; The  Susan  Murphy  Gold 
Medal,  (Highest  Sophomore  Average)  ; The  Myers  Gold  Medal,  (Junior  Philosophy)  ; The  Murphy 
Gold  Medal,  (Junior  Religion). 

Bob  . . . "Scoop”  . . . Ye  editor  . . . "No  Stuff?”  . . . Lefty’s  Publicity  Manager 
. . . excused  absenses  . . . those  nights  in  The  Greyhound  Office  . . . writer  and  journalist 
. . . "Now  listen,  Sid,  you  got  to  study"  . . . basketball  broadcaster  . . . Joan  . . . monopoly 
on  the  medals  and  honor  cards  . . . tutoring  guaranteed  . . . Harris,  Gorman  and  Hiltz, 
Inc.  . . . good  staller  . . . those  illegible  notes  . . . "coughdrops”  . . . longest  activity 
record  in  Loyola’s  history  . . . "Naw,  don’t  study,  I'll  give  you  the  fingers”  . . . Scholar- 
ship to  Syracuse  U.  . . . "Get  your  program  here”  . . . Brink’s. 
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FREDERICK  D.  HUBBELL 
B.  S. 

Chemistry  Club,  1,2,4;  Secretary,  4;  The  Ever- 
green, 4;  The  Greyhound,  4;  Circulation  Director,  4; 
Sodality,  1,4;  Intramural  Softball,  2,3;  Intramural 
Basketball,  2,4;  Intramural  Football,  3,4. 


"Clem''  . . . slow  motion  personified  . . . that  Adam's  apple  . . . loyal  Circulation 
director  . . . Cahill  Casanova  . . . never  much  to  say — and  a long  time  to  say  that  . . . 
"No  more  beers  for  awhile;  my  bum  stomach"  . . . strictly  a lady’s  man  . . . bar  tender 
. . . "What  say,  Clem"  . . . hitch-hiking  exponent  . . . now  drives  one  of  his  (Father's) 
own  . . . envy  of  O.  C.  . . . baggy  suits  and  big  collars  ...  A "natural”  in  the  Lab  . . . 
Chem  major  . . . DDT  . . . "Weeellll,  now”  . . . junior  partner  in  the  Baltimore  Exter- 
minating Company  . . . loose  ties  . . . always  in  The  Greyhound  Office  . . . ’46’s  bubble 
gum  boy  . . . and — those  termites. 


LEWIS  V.  LORTZ,  JR. 

Ph.  B. 

Holy  Name  Society,  1,2,3;  Varsity  Baseball,  2; 
Intramural  Tennis,  2 ; Intramural  Softball,  3 ; Instru- 
mental Trio,  3;  Orchestra,  1,2,3;  English  Academy, 
3. 


Lou  . . . the  Daddy  of  the  class  . . . his  hobby — ”my  five  month’s  old  son  . . . 
an  ex-G.  I.  . . . pint-sized,  but  what  a brain  . . . instrumentalist  . . . "Lew  Lortz  and  his 
Orchestra”  . . . guaranteed  a correct  answer  in  Ethics — or  in  any  subject,  for  that  matter 
. . . wife  says,  "Can  look,  but  no  can  touch”  ...  "I  tell  you,  Moran’s  got  a good  outfit” 
. . . can  next  be  found  playing  for  Senior  Ball  . . . "Come  on,  Lew,  get  busy  and  study” 
. . . that  picture  in  the  Army  uniform  . . . "Can’t  fight  these  (single)  beds  (at  Manresa)” 
. . . Peppy  periodontia  man. 
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EDWARD  M.  REHAK 
B.  S. 


Chemistry  Club,  2,4;  The  Greyhound,  1;  Inter- 
national Relations  Club,  1;  Mendel  Club,  4;  Presi- 
dent, 4;  Sodality,  1,2,  3, 4;  Student  Council,  4; 
President,  4;  Class  Secretary,  1,  3;  Senior  Representa- 
tive, NFCCS,  4;  Who’s  Who  Among  Students  in 
American  Universities  and  Colleges,  3,4;  Alpha 
Sigma  Nu,  4;  Valedictorian,  4;  The  McNeal  Gold 
Medal,  (Freshman  Chemistry);  The  Ryan  Gold 
Medal,  (highest  freshman  average)  ; English  Award, 
(freshman);  German  Award,  (freshman);  The 
Gridall  Gold  Medal,  (Senior  Psychology)  ; The 
Whelan  Gold  Medal,  (Senior  Ethics)  ; The  Carrell 
Gold  Medal,  (Sophomore  Biology). 


Ed  . . . Student  Council  head  . . . "Going  to  the  fights,  fellows"  . . . honor  cards 
and  Dean’s  lists  . . . Lab  instructor  . . . Nurse  Irene  . . . 45-45  and  that  double,  unpre- 
cedented tie  . . . The  St.  Looie  Blues  . . . excused  absences  . . . "Joe  and  I had  a few 
beers”  . . . Science  wizard  . . . "Let’s  go  to  Pimlico,  fellows”  . . . can  give  you  the  low 
down  on  anything  . . . Georgetown  Med  School  . . . always  got  a big  deal  cooking  . . . 
Doctor  Rehak  . . . Joe,  Paul  and  Fr.  Didusch  . . . has  won  half  dozen  scholarships  . . . 
Senior’s  big  Sumtna  man  . . . Brinks. 


CHARLES  J.  SCHMIDT 
BS.  I 


Accounting  Club,  4;  Treasurer,  4;  Chemistry  Club, 
1;  The  Greyhound,  3,4;  Sports  Editor,  4;  Inter- 
national Relations  Club,  3,4;  Assistant  Publicity 
Manager  of  the  Athletic  Association,  4;  Math  Club, 
3,4;  President,  4;  Sodality,  2,3,4;  Student  Council, 
4;  Varsity  Baseball,  3,4;  Varsity  Wrestling,  4;  In- 
tramural Basketball,  1,2,  3,  4;  Intramural  Softball, 
1,3,4;  Intramural  Football,  2,4;  Intramural  Hand- 
ball, 2;  Block  L Club,  4;  Secretary,  4;  Dance  Com- 
mittee, 3;  Class  Vice-president,  4;  Intramural  Com- 
missioner, 4. 


Charlie  . . . Math  Club  prexy  . . . Sports  Ed  ...  0 for  0 . . . "Got  another  car” 
. . . Mrs.  Pete’s  cooking  . . . Accounting  classes  . . . prompt  religion  tests  . . . "Where’s 
that  Schmidt?”  . . . "Come  on,  Charlie,  you  can  throw  him”  . . . Intramural  Commis- 
sioner . . . "I’ll  have  it  in,  don’t  worry”  . . . that  laugh  . . . the  old  stall  again  . . . 
always  sleeps  in  classes  . . . Mary  Pat,  that  blond,  the  redhead,  and  about  a dozen  others 
. . . shining  second  sacker  (the  sandlots,  pleeze)  . . . "You  resent  that,  you  mean  you 
represent  that”  . . . big  business  man  . . . future  acountant  . . . that  debt  on  the  car  . . . 
Brinks. 
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FREDERICK  R.  SIMMONS 
B.  S. 


Sodality,  2,3,4;  Holy  Name  Society,  2,3,4; 
Chemistry  Club,  2,3,4;  Mendel  Club,  2,3,4;  Intra- 
mural Football,  2,3,4;  Intramural  Softball,  2,3,4; 
Intramural  Basketball,  2,3,4;  Varsity  Tennis,  4. 


Fred  . . . those  queries  in  Ethics  . . . main  support  of  the  Charles  Room  . . . "Well, 
what  are  you  guys  going  to  do?”  . . . movies  three  times  a week  . . . "I’ll  be  glad  when 
I get  to  Med  School — all  they  want  is  the  answer!"  . . . budget  watcher  . . . AAF’s  best 
bombardier  . . . Purple  Heart  wearer  ...  "I  love  Physics,  but  Ethics???”  . . . perpetual 
(and  unique)  smile — and  gripe,  too  . . . high  scoring  basketball  luminary  (intramural) 

. . . Big  No.  4 in  Tennis  set-up  . . . women  hater  . . . senior  clothestree  . . . "How  much 
will  it  cost?” 


THOMAS  J.  WELLHAM 
BS.  I 

Sodality,  1,2,  3,  4;  League  of  the  Sacred  Heart, 
1,  3,  4;  Holy  Name  Society,  1,  2,  3,  4;  English  Acade- 
my, 1;  Accounting  Academy,  3;  Intramural  Soft- 
ball,  1,2,  3,  4;  Intramural  Handball,  1,2,3. 


Tom  . . . ex-G.  I.  . . . just  finishing  out  Senior  Year  . . . ’46’s  mystery  man  . . . 
quiet  and  affable  . . . Baltimore  bred,  but  his  heart's  in  Tennessee  . . . "Look,  fellows, 
can’t  we  hold  this  Senior  Prom  when  my  girl’s  in  town”  . . . those  khaki  pants  in  class  . . . 
commutes  from  Glen  Bernie  . . . Big  Bertha  of  the  Accounting  Class  . . . "Father,  since 
when  do  you  have  to  have  this  thesis  double  spaced”  . . . one  of  the  first  row  boys  . . . 
former  shavetail  in  the  A.  A.  F. 
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hey  Also  Serve  . . 


?? 


Come  what  may,  the  Class  of  1946  has  persistently  insisted  on  the  fact 
that  separation  does  not  and  cannot  disqualify  any  one  from  boasting  that  he 
is  a true  member  of  that  class.  The  fact  that  more  than  two-thirds  of  the  orig- 
inal thirty-five  students  who  first  composed  the  class  of  1946,  way  back  in 
February,  1944,  have  departed  from  our  midst  has  never  meant  that  these  men 
are  less  members  of  ’46  than  are  those  who  are  to  be  graduated. 

It  was  inevitable  from  the  outset  that  many  would  have  to  depart  for 
military  service.  Some  completed  only  Freshman  year,  while  others  remained 
through  Junior  year.  All  left  reluctantly;  all  were  let  go  only  reluctantly,  for 
all  contributed  their  share  towards  making  the  class  of  ’46  the  happy  group 
it  was. 

Roll  call  in  Freshman  Chemistry  would  have  included  these  men  who 
are  not  listed  as  Seniors  in  this  Classbook:  John  Ahlers,  James  Brooks,  Murray 
Carmody,  James  Cole,  Frank  (Twink)  Conlon,  Raymond  Doyle,  Robert 
Gampson,  Paul  (Knobby)  Harris,  Peter  Kelly,  Richard  Kemp,  Leo  Kernan, 
Jr.,  John  King,  John  Krager,  George  Krug,  John  Luber,  Jerome  Mack,  John 
(Weasel)  Masked,  James  MacDonald,  Charles  McGeehan,  George  Mediary, 
Paul  Muth,  Vincent  Regimenti,  John  Reilly,  Sid  Roche,  William  Rogers,  Jr., 
Preston  Scheffenacker  and  John  Seifert. 

For  these  men  what  was  near  and  dear  to  us  graduates  was  perhaps  nearer 
and  dearer  to  them,  for  they  have  faced  the  realization  of  what  the  lack  of 
it  can  mean.  They  played  sports  with  us,  attended  dances  and  parties  with 
us,  sat  in  the  same  classes  with  us,  took  the  same  tests  we  did,  were  late  as 
we  were  late,  passed  and  failed  just  as  we  did,  worked  on  the  same  activities 
as  we  worked,  sponsored  the  same  dances  with  us — in  fine,  were  one  hundred 
per  cent  members  of  the  Class  of  ’46  as  we  were. 

But  the  point  is,  just  because  they  were  forced  to  depart  and  leave  our 
midst,  that  fact  does  not  nullify  their  title  to  membership  in  our  class.  When 
the  class  sponsored  its  Junior  Prom  on  June  2,  1945,  all  those  who  had  left 
were  invited  and  all  who  were  unable  to  attend  were  sent  formal  invitations 
and  copies  of  the  programs.  It  has  been  planned  to  put  individual  pictures 
of  all  these  classmates  in  what  we  had  hoped  would  be  a large  size  Yearbook, 
but  that  was  later  deemed  impossible  for  so  small  a class.  We  feel  it  is  a small 
gesture  of  our  feelings  that  every  classmate  shall  receive  one  of  these  Class- 
books.  That  doesn’t  completely  say  what  we  feel. 

What  we  would  like  to  say  is  that  each  and  every  one  of  those  who 
began  Freshman  year  with  us,  is  still  with  us.  In  later  years  when  we  hold 
our  planned  class  reunions,  neither  distance  nor  time  shall  keep  any  away. 
Then,  indeed,  will  we  of  46  realize  that  complete  union  which  started  us  off 
together  and  will  see  us  through  to  the  end. 
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Senior  Year,  it  seems,  would  not  have  been  the 
same  without  the  Senior  professor,  Father  Sullivan. 

From  Fr.  Sullivan  we  learned  Psychology — and 
not  the  mere  abstract  concepts  Life  and  the  Soul,  but 
the  more  practical  Psychology  of  getting  along  with 
others. 

Whether  it  was  Natural  Theology,  Psychology  or 
just  plain  Class  Meetings,  Fr.  Sullivan  was  ever  the 
friend  to  each  of  us. 

By  word  and  testing  did  he  counsel  those  who 
came  to  the  Veterans  Center;  by  example  did  he 
show  us  the  more  abiding  counsel  of  friendly  rela- 
tionship with  our  fellow  men. 


The  Rev.  Matthew  G.  Sullivan,  S.  J. 
Professor  of  Psychology 


"Half  a sheet  of  paper!” 

One!” 

And  then  it  started. 

We're  speaking,  of  course,  of  Father  Herlihy, 
Professor  of  Senior  Theology. 

There  couldn’t  have  been  more  than  thirty-five  of 
those  quizzes  — but  . . . Remember  them ! Who  can 
ever  forget? 

That  was  the  course  of  senior  Theology,  notes, 
lectures,  "half  a sheet  of  paper",  and  Father  Herlihy. 

But  through  it  all,  Fr.  Herlihy  inclucated  in  us 
the  deeper  meaning  of  a rational  Faith  and  the  true 
appreciation  of  Christian  living. 


The  Rev.  William  V.  Herlihy,  S.  J. 
Professor  of  Theology 


"Tremendous !” 

There  you  have  summed  up  the  entire  course  in 
Ethics.  Three  books,  daily  resitation,  full  fifty  minute 
periods  and  the  capable  and  inquisitive  Quiz  Master 
himself,  Father  Higgins. 

We  almost  forgot  to  mention  the  customary  stalling, 
though  despite  all,  the  questioning  proceeded,  three 
books  (all  penned — or  rather  penciled — by  Fr.  Hig- 
gins himself)  were  "dissected”,  notebooks  were  hand- 
ed in  (eventually),  book  reports  trickled  in — and  all 
the  while  Natural  Law  reigned  supreme. 

For  it  all,  however,  not  a single  Senior  but  had  to 
admit  to  himself  (even  Sid)  that  here  was  competence, 
that  Fr.  Higgins  was  right,  and  throughout  all,  the 
precepts  of  the  Natural  Law  are  "tremendous”  in 
their  import. 


The  Rev.  Thomas  J:  Higgins,  S.  J. 
Professor  of  Ethics 
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BASKETBALL  TEAM  - ’46  VERSION 


and  present  My  true  account” 


Loyola  College  athletes  more  than  presented  their  true  account  in  Sports  this  year, 
and  this  despite  the  fact  that  the  number  of  losses  in  over-all  sporting  events  exceeded 
the  number  of  victories. 

Basketball,  Evergreen’s  major  sport,  set  the  pace  from  the  very  beginning.  Plans 
had  been  laid  to  carry  on  with  the  hardwood  game  come  what  may.  No  one  would  have 
thought  that  by  the  end  of  the  year,  Loyola  would  look  back  on  records  of  seven  Varsity 
sports.  Things  caught  fire  December  5,  1945,  when  Lefty  Reitz,  Loyola’s  Director  of 
Athletics,  returned  to  his  old  post  after  almost  two  years  in  the  Navy.  The  Green  and 
Gray  had  dropped  two  games,  then  it  took  four  straight,  lost  two  more  and  then  swept 
on  to  ten  consecutive  wins.  A pair  of  heartbreakers  dropped  the  quint  from  the  M-D 
Championship  by  one  game  as  the  season  ended.  Meantime  a group  of  earnest  grapplers 
were  entering  the  Wrestling  wars  to  start  another  sport  on  the  comeback  trail. 

Spring  thaws  heralded  the  resurrection  of  five  more  Varsity  sports,  Baseball,  Golf, 
Lacrosse,  Tennis  and  Track.  Save  for  the  diamonders,  no  sport  could  boast  an  outstand- 
ing record  but  the  point  was  that  the  all-important  beachhead  had  been  established.  Next 
year  twice  as  many  students  would  auger  bigger  and  better  teams  and  stiffer  and  more 
spirited  competition  to  the  Greyhounds’  opponents.  That  was  what  counted — that’s 
what  would  count. 

Thus,  last  year’s  lone  varsity  sport  will  be  multiplied  tenfold  next  year,  with  P.  T., 
Intramurals  and  all  the  trimmings.  This  year  we  planted — next  year  and  thereafter,  we 
reap. 
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SOPHOMORES 


FRESHMEN 


SENIOR  DIRECTORY 


George  L.  Bardelman  2743  Alameda  Blvd.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Joseph  B.  Bronushas  3037  O’Donnell  St.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

E.  Paul  Coffay,  jr 7202  Oxford  Road,  Baltimore,  Md. 

William  M.  Duggan 4620  York  Road,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Edward  J.  Fay,  Jr 1510  William  St.,  Baltimore,  M. 

Robert  D.  Geraghty  2225  St.  Paul  St.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

H.  Clifford  Grant,  Jr 1207  Poplar  Grove  St.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Robert  E.  Hiltz  3201  Windsor  Ave.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Fred  D.  Hubbell  3718  Yosemite  Ave.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Lewis  V.  Lortz,  Jr 4646  Kernwood  Ave.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Edward  M.  Rehak 1019  S.  Ellwood  Ave.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Charles  J.  Schmidt 6914  Beech  Ave.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Frederick  R.  Simmons 9 Montrose  Ave.,  Catonsville,  Md. 

Thomas  J.  Wellham  Brooklyn  Post  Office,  Box  362,  Baltimore,  Md. 
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